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A VILLAGE TRAGEDY.

In a thatched d cottago that blood
end on to the roid, directly opposite the
village church, tiro vcomen sat sewing, tho
house door ortin. The cottage was pictur-
esque without and comfortable within. It
had Gothic-heade- d tnadowj with diamond-leade- d

paus, and shutters to match Tho
wall outside and in was ochrc-woshe- d, tho
woolwork tarred Ua:k, yet there was no
sena of incongruity or harshness. Perhaps
it was tho Cower a forest of them, nodding
proudly, almost on tho simo level, to rarer
kinds inside, pressing again3t the glasi

The sexton's wife looked up from Ler sew-
ing and saw an old man tremulously lifting
the latch of tho hand-gat-

"Lisamon," murmured she to her town
sister on n visit, IhU is an old batchelor;
he's had one housekeeper fifty years, ana
she was brought up by the old folk."1

"Why didn't ho marry hsrf
"What a question to ask! I should think

he never thought of such a thing. It is so.
If two are brought up together they uavcr
da But I should think she's dono so well
by him, he's never married anybody else
because there would have been the telling
her to go, and that he wouldn't lika doing."

"Hush:"" warned Lisamon, --he's at the
door."

"Come in, Amos," shoutod tho ssxtoa's
wife. The cordiality in hr voice was
almost too latent Had sha daclared that
they had not been dismissing him, her voice,
by its tone alono, would have inclined him
to discredit her. "2fay, now, don't stop
pottering about to wipe your feet. I'm
sure wo're not so point vice"' (particular).

The old man entered slowly, hat in hand.
His hair was thin upon his head, but thore
was no sign of baldness. Many a man is as
gray at 10. Iut age revealed itself in the
pinched and puckered face, in tho sunken
eyes and fallen mouth, in the bowed figure
and stiffened limbs. lie titood silent, his
eyes downcast. It seemed a protracts I timo
before he spoke, but nt last a bizh espied
him, and ho looked up with trouble in his
eye3 and a qui er at hi3 hpi

"She's goner he ejaculated disconsolately.
"Gone?" echo3d the sexton's wife; "who's

goner
Her sister's spoctacles flashed ijueition-ingl-

"She's dead!" corro;te.l ha with an access
of sadness "my housekeeper, my faithful
friend of fifty years or more. 'Tis sixty-si- x

years, coaio tim, since first my oyes
rest oil on her lace."

"Dear, dear, Ainoj, and I didn't kno-- v she
was ailing. I'm sure I'd have come up if
I'd known."

There was no reason to doubt tha woman,
the sympathy and concom in her voice wore
only too manifct.

"It has been swift. Last Sabbath for
nught I saw sh3 was in her uiual health"
ho paused a moment, thoa his voice ross
slightly, fervid and flute like "but the hind
of the Lord was upon her. I remember tin
day I first saw her. I could not lie more
than 10 years oli She came to us a waif,
father dead, mother worso than dead. We
were poor, it was a hard struggle to keep
body and soul togetb?r. It wa war time,
and thero was almost famine; now it seem
incredible how folk livoi. There was a
question whether we should keep hsr,
whether it could bo expected of us to keep
her. My father wasn't a harsh man, but he
considered there wr.t the 'house.' My
mother wept. Tho child came to ins, and
child-lik- e sue put her hand in mine. I v as

,ihy, awknard lad, I was shame-fac- e J, I
n't know what to do with it, I let it

op. But my father bad seen the action,
and it decided him. She had claimed me as
brother and protestor. My parents never
liad reason to regret their compassion. I

"It home and she bocams their stay. I was
ray some fen years; I toiled and was
ugal, and laid by a few pounds Than

came to me a messago from her. My fath?r
was past work, the strain had bontoo
much for him, his mind was going, the Ian 1

was being neglected. I seemed to hat e a
prospect before me, but I could not seo inat
1 could sapjiort tbem unless I returned
home.

"Togother Hannah an 1 I toiled, no day
too long for either of us. Wo had r.ee 1 to
nork, the soil was jioor aal uiireuiuner
ative, but wo were resolved to pay our way

and sickness in a house ia costly. When
my jiarents were dead, each one a handful
in turn, for somo time I did not know how
it would be. As now, the seasons wore
against us, and the outlook gloomy. Hut
nhen everything was paid, we breathed
freer. Tho years passed oa, until it struck
me that llnnnah was overworkeL I in-

sisted upon a girL For a long time shs re-

sisted, but at last gave in to me, only she
thought it unjust that she should have help
and 1 should still labor singlo handed. At
last I found that you may bum a candle at
Iwth ends, and court illness. Ah, sho lias
been my other self "

"And you never married P murmured
Lisamon liastily, with parted lips. Thar
was regret in her oice.

"No, I never married," said h, coldly re-

sentful. Then ho SMemed to liecome dis-
turbed, agitatrd. "I I seemed to always
have something on my mind to to keep
such nn i lea out of it When I might have
thought of it havo married, I was too

struggling to keep the bailiff out of the
house, and the wolf from tho door."

Lisamon's remark seemed to have come
inappropriately. It broke ia upon his story,
it had jarred ujkmi him, given him discom-
fort Lisamon looking through her spec-
tacles assumed that hi3 narrative was com-
pleted. That she had been interested sho
was only too wishful to reveal.

"Well, mahtor," said she, "I shall go back
home, and think of you and what you've
said for many a long day."

Amos Geo did not answer her lie had
Lad not spoken for effect He had felt the
need of a listener, they wera of her sor, ten-
der and sympathetic by nature. Ho could
not have so uuburthcnsd himself to any
man.

"You want tho balir said the sexton's
wife.

"Ves. Every mark of rcspsct I am wish-
ful for her to have. It is all I can do for
her now. I've called at the carpenter's,
find thj it omen hat o gone to wash hor body
and lay it out for decent burial Than I
must walk over to the town; I was with her
when she breathM her last "rfgh."

"I am sorry, Amos. The maistor's gone
to Onlsford with a lead of kids fbundh of
firewood). It shall be rung

There was !he fretful impatience of a
child in the old man's face.

"You couldn't ring it, could you!"
"It's a thing I net er have d'n, Amo"
"Give mo the belfry key, I will ring it

When I was a boy I ran-- a belL It'll
make no difference" said Amos, lavinsr
down a shilling significantly.

"I wasn't of that, Amos, doa't
think it Taj ko.r harg, bjfiind the door.
There can bo co great harm dona Itairan-be- r

it's eight lor a winaa, and there's her
agw."

"Poor old creature." muTrrared Lisamon.
"Why didn't lie nv-r- y, and have sons and
daughters now He iuut feel a if thera
was nobody to care for him.''

It was hard t say whether Amos Gee
had any oae ta care for him. The ro:pe t
of the tillage was qualiflcd. To a certain
extent bis life had been dis-
tancing. TotL thrift to parsimoaiousn-s- s,

had enabled him to be thankful thtt for him
there was no fear of the pauper' allowauc,
the pauper's shelter, o-- tjo jaaper's grave,
but his unieviatin? luie in life had gained
him few friends. Yet Amos Gee was with-
out tha irritating sens' that thre were
those eajerly tvaiting to hoar.the soil rattle
on his cotiln-l- i '. He wa not aware of a
single tie of Wood.

The is little to chocs ) tha day la-

borer and the man w.t'a the small holding,
when the sjil of his few acr.s 1, poor, coll.
and irresponsive. Evo-- y shilling of Amos'
modest store had bean w i uag ifom the laui.
He was not a mean man naturally, ns co1' '
be gensroos. There tvere ths missionaries,
this society, that, and ho gave. But can
rowers approached him timidly, though

, sure of their shillings.
'EvIIis thoughts, his phrases, all had the

gfiiut conceits and turns of the Puritan
ft Tfcrre was something supremely touch- -

ra iaa man s narrow and aeliDcrate.-
-

faith. Xct evea a stern, forbidding x--
pres-ioi- i, a coateaipt for the amenities at
life, a guarded tongue, and apparent ab
sence of t:n Jcr feeling was able to hide the
just man from tho least perceptive.

The small tall tolled mournfully; so near
was it to the cottage it seemed to vibrate in
the room where the women sat

The next morning the sexton's wife was
astir before down. Her husband's work lay
In tho woods, and breakfast by candlelight
was an institution. Sho glanced through
hor window, but could not pierca the dark-
ness. No light was burning in the farm
cottage.

"I'm sorry thou feels bound to go
Lisamon. If thou couldst ha' stopped till
Sunday, the praacher will be sure to im-
prove on the occasion Why, that's Gee's
lad! Now the, what's matter f shouted the
sexton's wifo from her door.

"We can't fln I the moister!"
"Can't find himj Lawsa-me- , that's a

strange tale. What thinks thee's gotten
himP

"The lass dursn't stop. She slept at home
last night She's gone by back again."

"Iisamou! Lisamon, we must go up
yonder and see after the poor old man."
Her sister'3 fear that tha old man was
scarcely responsible for his actions recurred
to the sexton's wife. Run thou on to the
carpenter and tell hfm to follow," cried she
to the lad.

The women sped across the fields, neither
looking to the right nor to tha left When
they reached the farm cottage, they shouted
here, there, eterywlwre with shrill, despair-
ing trebles, b:it obtaining no response. The
well was suggestive they groped in it with
a cloths-prop- , thy looked behind doors;
but Amos Geo was nowhere to be found.

"Poor, daiusnted old man, what can he
havo dono with himself! Oh, here's the
carpenter!" exclaimed the sexton's wife.

"Xow. you women, have you found him!"
ha askod.

roand hira, no," the sexton's wife ans--

erod h!m impatiently. "We've looked all
over, hi:h anl low, ex ept ia the house."

"He is "t in t'ae lions;, me and the lass
have beau iu every room but the oaa whore
she ligs" (Kes), said ta- - lad.

"And that will be where he is," aaid
Lisamon

"JSoy, it" lo.ked and he's ta'en away the
key," sail the lad.

"The key's inside," said Lisamon.
"To go and lo it where she lies'." gapped

tho sexton's wife trembling, hearing the
carpenter inserting his knife.

"You'll It ve to break in the door, carpen-
ter," said Lbamcn, aad we must help."

"Maylw Iia's back on it," murmurHd the
lesi courageous sister; "if I hear him go
bump, it v. ill fn ht:n mo into a fit"

--Th;n go thou down," sai 1 Lisamon.
""ay, if thou stops I will; I'll not scream

If I can hilp it"
The carpentsr, a. powerful man of middle

age, hail need of no assistance, the frail
batten door yielded to hi3 pressure.

"The Lord ptiisedP ejaculated the
sexton's wire.

Amos Geo was oa h!s knfes, his face on
the bed, lib arms extended thecorpsi
Ho had come to "wrest!o iu prayer; worn
out wita grief and previous watching, he
sbpt soundly. Yes, soundly, but a sleep
too sound for w aking The carpenter spoke,
the ttoinoii cc'joel Llm. Tho man placed
bis heavy ljin 1 oa tha shoulder of the
knwlm? figure, and drew it away again,
subluol anl pitiful. Amos Gee was dead.

Edwin Wfcelpton in Ho ie Chimes.

A STRANGE CLIENT.

It was a bleak December day. A biting,
snow-lade- n nor'-cast- was sweeping over
the wide expanse of Murley heights, and ap-
parently exulting in its untrammelled freo-dot-

Opposition to its wild wi!I upon
thece downs there was none. Tha only de
fiance of the keen Viking's blast was found
In the person of the solitary pedestrian who
was daring enough to have deaed the threat-
ened snow-stor- in bis eagerness to journey
from Ettisdol. to Mury Coonibo. He was
c little man, and bent and shriveled with
cares and. toil, if not w ith nge. But his
h:cd and neck were of the true English bull-
dog type, "ml upon his fa-- e there was
stamped an expression of indomltablo reso-
lution resolution and unwavering persever-
ance. He was dressed in a ruty and thread-liar- e

suit of black, which to the average ob-

server would doubtless have marked him out
as lloiiging to the large and saddened army
of ths shabby-geutee- !.

When some two-third-s of tha weary eight
miles between tha two villages had been ar
coaiplishcd,anoininou?uumLnes3 seized upon
tho wayfarer's limbs, his gait became

and a stntngo darkness seemed to
closo in upon tho horizon of his vision.

"If tLero tvere a cottage anywhere nigh
as I could get a warm iu " 1 e solilo-
quized. "I'm nigh perished with cold; but
there's no housa Ucarr than Donaldson's
farm. Hon ever, I shall soon be there,
and "

Ho reeled, gave a helplaes little cry,
lurched heavily forward, and lay a sense-
less. spMor-lik- o object on tho damp turf.
If he liad not indeed received a "chill," he
was in imminent danger of taking one. ly

succor was at hand.
A gentleman's gig was rattling ovo- - tha

curt o of tho hillside at a pace which told
either of cenfident horsemaiubip or of an
errand which brooked no needless delay.

"FitchI t.hstls the meaning of thisf
asked tlw stalwart young driver of his
servant

Tho groom bestowed a single perfunctory
glance upon the prostrate form, nnd
answered, "Drunk, sir."

"Quito as likely overcome by cold and
fatigue. The poor fellow looks a 1 nnd
thin, anyhow," and Frank Archer followed
his anvst of tho horse by a transrcr of the
reins to his attendant In another second he
was trying to arouso tho sleeper; be shook
him, Le shoutod in his ear without effe, t

Tr.o man is m a stuj - of some time kind.
It will not be safe to leat e him thus," said
Frank in dismay.

"There's no house nigh, sir "
"Wo'll just have to drive back to Murley

with him. You and I can lift him into ths
trap, I fancy. I shall be late for my ap-
pointment, but whan life is at stake busi-
ness must wait"

The groom, whatever his private opinion
of his master's quixotic conduct, obeyed or-

ders, like the model satellite ho was, with
no word of demur, and being a chanipit.ii in
rural feats of strength, found his allotted
task light In a very brief space the gig
was climbing the hill it had bo lately de-

scended. -- .

Either the disturbance of removal, or tha
motion and the renewed breezo created by
the drive, or bo'.h combine 1, gradually re--

ivod the sniffer. He first groaned, thei.
shifted his load uneasily on Fitch's sup-
porting shoulder, then unclosed half vacant
eyes, nni murmured inarti ulate words,
which sounded like "sorry troub'e couldn't
help cold." His friend in need tooled his
horse straight into tha yard of the chief
Murley hotel

Tho explanation w&s soon given, the
stranger ossiited within doors, and a sur-gso- n

summoned.
"I'll be responsible for damages, but I

can't stay for Clarke's report," said Frank
Archer, and again he ft out on his journey.

The man of medicine gave it as his opii
ion that the patient ha 1 sustained no serious
harm, and would quickly recover, adding

"But another half-hou- r ia th9 open,
whera Mr. Archer found him, might
easily have produced much greator
mischief; in his weak state, fatal
consequences et en might have ensued. He
was rescued ia tb very nick of time, and
should be grateful accordingly."

Perhaps the wayfarer was grateful, as he
rested in the warm and Ian
parlor immediately ia the rear cf the bar;
as the dusk crept on in tho street without
be grew more and mora himself, and began
to listen to such stray scraps of
gossiping conversation as reached him
through the half open doer. A tiny group
of Murley idlers was in the passage beyond,
and their words were full of interest to the
onsuspctod lisiner.

"Murrell carries his head as high as ever,
though his mill is to ba sold, and all the
countryside knows cs he's ruined," said oae,
in cynical tones, absolutelv dsvoid of sym-
pathy.

a

"I'm sorry for his daughter," answered
another; - 't is no fault of Miss Carrie's, and
it'll exxt h;r her sweatheart Old Archer
won't give his permission for that match
now, if I know him, and young
Master Frank must choose between hj
fortune and his fancy. I hata to see young
people crossed, but fact is fact"

"Hush! Here is Miss Murrell f cried a
third.

A swest, girlish voice was inquiring for
the invalid. Before the occupant of the
parlor was aware, he was confronted with
the vision of a fair, blushing maiden a '
vision whereat he started, turned ashv t

pale, trembled from head to foot. To I

his eyes it was as though tho graTe t1given up its dead.
I thought you might like some fruit, and

aol have ventured to bring these,-- " the girl
amid, bravely and simply, placing on the
table a baslet oi exceedingly fine oranges
ana apples, --i am so glad yoa are better: I
beard in thexill ofyoV accident, or '

"And if Miss Murrell can da a kind act
to anybody, she wilir said tbe Innkeeper-- ! !

wucuusveiy
Tberecintofgrac-xu-J aad Sharon

attention stammered a rerJr was MltW I

coherent nor expressvra of much gratitude.
When his visitors were gona Le buritd his
face in his feverish hands.

"Agnes! you were mine! Mine!" be mut-
tered fiercely.

Frank Archer cat alone ia the inner
sanctum of his father's office. The chief
Murley solicitor was at present away in the
north of England on an important con-
fidential mission. His son was both legally
and mentally qualified to control business
during tha parental absence. Frank was
rending and with clouded brow
end a looi cf ugly determination in his eyes,
a latter from ha father just received. The
paragraph v.bich occasioned his acnovanco
cad perplexity ran as follows:

that tha crash has come, as I always
prophesied it would, there is an end of all
nonsense concerning Murrell's daughter anlyou. I hope xoa understand hi I'm a
tnea of ray word, and I'll consent to no
tolly. I've told her this by the same post
But if the is a girl of sense she'll hardly
used tho telling that it is her boundea duty
to recogaUe facts as such, and at once to
give you up. Thore is, indeed, no alter-
native."

"I tather think that is a mistake," tha
youa. man growled "Bcslgn Corrla;
Kever! Thare shall bo an alternattrel I
will make one, at whatever coat"

Then came a ring at the bell, and after a
minute's parley in tho ante-room- , there was
admitted into the apartment a figure Frank
recognized with very nearly a gesture of im-
patience.

"Want3 to thank me for picking liim up
yesterday afternoon. Bother! But it'll
jOu Le over," ha soliloquized.
It waa as ha suspected. The wizenel little

stranger, whoe attire, scarcely refreshed
Ly th arduous brushing of the inn "boots,"
looke I more dingy and threadbare than ever
in the Miming light, began to apologize for
the trouble he had git en, and to express, in
stiff, uucoartly phrase, his sensa of obliga-
tion.

"You are very welcome to any service I
have been able to render," Frank said con-
cisely, in accent; of polite dismissal.

"Then, sir, jua may pas: to the second pur-
pose of my call"

"1 beg you- - pardon."
"I'm minded to bo your elient as well as

your debtor though with yon lawyers the
first word generally includes ths latter,"
sai 1 the visitor with a sardonic chuckle

In spite Loth of his doom and of his mys
tification, Trank smiled. He was plainly in
tho projonce of a "character," and he had a
fondness for studying out types
of humanity.

"You aro satirical at our expense. But I am
at your command," he answered, and he toak
from a pile of papers a small note-boo- "I
must ask you for your name, please."

"John Green."'
A peculiar expression upon the speaker's

face caused the suspicion that this was an
alia, bat tha jounr solicitor entered it
withojt audible comment

--WeU, Mr. Green."
"Th-re- 's a largo steam flour-mi- ll at Hay-bec- k,

nigh here, to be sold, I understand T
Frank Archer's bewilderment deepened.

Of what conceivable importance could this
fact be to this stronger!

"Yos; the advertisement is in the news-
papers."

"It is from them I obtained my informa-
tion. The present proprietor, Thomas Mur-
rell, Is a bankrupt:"

It was a harsh wonl, which, for reasons
of his own, grated on the lawyer's ears. He
frowned, and slightly iaclined his heal

"You aro agent for the sala of this prop-
erty i"

"My father is."
"I propose to buy it What are the flg- -

The incredulity npoa Frank's face was too I

patent to be disguised. I

"You think me mad or an Importer, and I j
can t exactly blame you, the visitor con
tinuod, with a humorous twinkle in his gray I

eyes. "1 don't look precisely the man wha
could go about tho country buyim ut mills.
but I'te a cure for your doubts handy, cs it
han-ns- "

From aa inner vest pocket, cunningly '

hidden Lchind folds o.' lining, he abstracted luck seemed to have deserted him, and hisan-- a

greasy leatier ca.3. Unfolding this ha J tagonist won stake after stake. Harris
displayed to Frank's gaze a sheaf of bank seemed now wild with excitement He doubled
no:c3- - I avery tunc, until at last no less than $10,000

"Examine thsm," he chuckled; "they'ra I lav upon the table to be won or lost at a
every one. They'ra all hundreds, z' throw of tho dice. Acain was the eam--

and I've more where they came from. You
niusn't altfays juigo by appjfcrancas, youa
i.xi Xow, what is the price Murrell'
creditors exiect ta got from tha mill! lor
sale 'by auction or prit ate contract,' tho nl
vertisiaisnt said."

"The t'rmi for the latter,-inclusi- of
evert thing, are C,0iX) guineas, Mr. Green."

The client rejected a moment
--Say i.0,C30, and I'll close."
--Done," and tha ligl of triumph over a

clot er bargain shons upon Frank's count-
enance.

"You'll have the contract note ready this
evening? I'll nuke the vendor secure on
my side."

--There shall be no unnecessary delay, Mr.
Green."

"There'i. a mystery here,' murmured
Frank, as he retui nod to his seat from ac-
company isg h!s visitor ta the door.

And then such is the j oteacy of love
hi. thoughts w ent back to Carrie Murrell,
and the ordeal of renunciation or contumely
and suffering with which be was con-
fronted.

The negotiations for the definite transfer
of the mill property had been suspendel un-
til the return of tha senior solicitor, and
mnwhile the guest o'. the Royal George
f iiruished a topic for many conjectures and
much pcrplaxrd remark to the bucolic mind.
His adtrut frota nobody knew where, his
real position, his plans, vrcra all unsolved
enigmas.

l)y tha middle of the following week the
Christmi wee': Mr. Archor tho elder had
returnel, anl Frank lot no tima in intro
ducing to his presence tha protege who had
ro unexiectodly det eloped into the client

"Mr Greu my fathir," he said.
Tie tto men lowed anl shook hands.
"Mr Archer, I'd liie to have a word with

you a'one, if this young gentleman will
pardon my rudeness," said the
wohn Green.

Marveling not a little, Frank withdrew.
Tha stranger's opening question was at

lea-.- t aa surprise to Frank's parent
"Your son Is engaged to Miss Murrell, and

it is said that you object to the match. Is
this truer

Tho elderly lawyer's face grew slowly
purple, half with confusion, half with rage.

--I can --t wo, Mr. Green, that my family
affairs ha began.

"Con cm ma. That's as the event may
determine," The other answered, with a
jarrir.g blithenesi "I llieve I'vo statad
facts; and tho tround of your objection is
the recent failure of Miss Murrell's father,
and the girl's consequent poverty. Now,
Mr. Archer, I've a story to tell, and I'll be
brief about it, as you lawyers like.

years ago I lived at Murley at
Haybeck mill with my father and my
brother That brother stole from me my
sweetheart, and I hated him as perhaps only
brother can hata brother. I went abroad,
grew iich, came home to England, saw tha
ni'.l advertised for sale owing to my
brother's bankruptcy, came here intending
to buy it turn Thomas out, and live there
my self I w as still scheming revenge. On
my ay here I was saved by your son from
a terrible dauger. 1 find be ioves ahem'
my niece, I like your son, and his
Carrie. On the day they marry I am pre-
pared to settle upon tha bride the whole o!
this property, and to make her my heiress
ua 1 hsve no other ties. I am an ectvn-tn- c

old fellaw, hilt I can prove every ststa-tne- it

I rnakj. And oa these conditions,
Mr Archer, I hope you'll waive your

to w hat, even to my old eyes, is so
c!ca y a loreiuatih. My real name is
Andrew Murrcli It was the necessity of
uiu: this upon the documents that mada
n.e insist upon th delay until you returned.
Xow, If yoa a;ree, we can proceed.

Gradually tbe listener was recovering
from tha shock of this revelat oa and ap-
peal He bad already found Fraak inflexi-
ble, and. desp.t his valorous words, dreaded

ccnSl t Here was a way of escape far
his pride.

"I'll think it over, arul probably we shall
ocas to an agreement, Mr. MurrrU,' the
checkmated solicitor replied.

Frank's tattle was won in an hour when
be Utst hoped it

That soma erening thtro were, in the

parlor of Raybck entn two
pathetic happy mtuigs,

wlfc"And, now, Carrie, you not insist
upon rpoitin; my Christmas-tide- , npoa
tiling ad th nuine oat of my life," tha
youag man pleaded.

'For n; own sake, no," the maiden
latrimi

"And, Thomas, if lore divided ui. lor-- of
others hall also reunite oa I hare bavs
hard

"Anl I was treacherous.''
"Bat let the dead past bury its dead."
"Amen! And in your magnanimity yoa

" AMnw- - m7

"Ah' the Christmat chimes ar prassar--
3

And p--aL a pso, a. of
God--

. benUctionTfia
alM heartx-- W. J. Iciyta lE iraT

A(5AMBLLGIIVCLDEiYC

iLLUSTRATIVE OF ACTUAL LIFE IN

THE EARLY DAYS OF CALIFORNIA.

Professionals at Work in a Steamboat
Cabin A Quiet Game of Euchre Bit-Stak-

Klsked on a Single Throw oi
the Dice Cantjht Cheating.

It was in the winter of 1S50 that the writer
aoade the acquaintance of a young merchant
sf San Francisco, who had been up in the
mines to settle up some accounts with certain
trading-po- st keepers. He was on his way
back to San Francisco, carrying with him a
large amcunt of gold dust, which ho had col-
lected for the firm of which he was the junior
member. After having selected our state-roo-

in the steamer Senator and seen to the
tafety of our baggage we took a stroll on
deck and through the cabins. We found our-
selves in company with a number of gamblers
who had drifted from the eastern cities to the
golden state, wliich was at that time tho
Mecca for all such characters. They had
been plucking the miners, and were now
bound to Saa Francisco with full purses.

As soon as we were under way tho imple-
ments of their trade were brought forth.
Faro, rouge ct no:.--, end various other games
wore exhibited to tempt the unwary to risk
their money. At first, many of the gentle-
men on board objected to having the cabin
turned into a gambling hell, but the profes-
sionals loudly protested that they played only
an the sjuaro, and furthermore declared that
should any of their number be detected cheat-
ing the stakes should be forfeited, and he be
put on shore After this no more was said,
and the numerous games went on without in-

terruption.
For some time the young merchant firmly

declined all invitations to "try his luck!" But
after the sapper table had been cleared.
yielding, as he afterward told me, to a
natural love for the excitement of play, he
consented to make one of a party of four who

about to sit down to a garaa of cards
for small stakes, "just to pass away the time."

The players took their seats; the cards were
dealt, and the game began. For a while my
interest in the fortune of the merchant in-

duced me to remain at his side and watch tha
the chances of the game; but as the sums
ticked were but small, and tho parties seemed
svenly matched in point of skill, I soon tired
af such unintert&tiiig employment and re-

tired to a distant par., of the cabin to amuse
myself with a book in the contents of which
I almost immediately become ai&orbed.

lUSKlSa THE LARGEST STAKZ3.

I read on for some time, probably for an
hour; but while jviusing to cut the leaves (tho
book was a new one) I became conscious that
sn unusual stillness pervaded the room.
There was no longer to bo heard the rattle of
dice, the sharp click of tho ivory faro checks,
3T the subdued murmur of the players. liais-
ing my eyes to seo what could be tho cause of
this unusual silence, I saw that all the "banks"
had been deserted and the players were stand-
ing motionless round tho table at which I had
left Harris and hU companions engaged at
euchre.

Wondering what could induce men who
were accustomed to risk the largest stakes on
the turn of a card to take such an interest in
so small a game, I threw down my book, and,
approaching the party, soon made my way
close up to the table. I saw at once that
great change had taken place since I had been
a looker-on- . The stakes were largely in-

creased, and two of the party, either unable
or too timid to risk such largo amounts, had
withdrawn from the table. Harris and one
af the gamblers, however, still retained their
iaats, and with tagr faces and shaking hands
shuffled and dealt tho cards. Fortune seemed
to favor Harris, for just as I reached the spot
he marked the last spot in a closely contested
game, whilo the professional, with a fierce
natli slliAfl 1siTt tria ffirrlj einrl stria lldnrwul

him to give him his revenge with dice, to
which proposition, after a moment's hesita
tion, Harris assenteiL

The dice and cups were procured and the
excited gamesters again bet their money, but
no longer with the same result Harris' good

hlv--r successful. Harris now sprang from his
cliair, and calling for bis antagonist to remain
w hre he was, repaired to his stateroom, and,
returning in a fw minutes, he dashed down
upon tho table a bag of gold dust, saying at
tho sama time to the gambler: "You have al-

ready wou from mo over $15,000. This bag
uf gold dust represents double that amount;
daro you l isk a like sum, and let the owner-
ship of the whole be decid.-- lira single
cast!"

The gambler expressed his willingness to
do so. There was a. largB carving fork lying
near Harris, which the waiter had neglected
to remove when he cleared the table that
ovening. This Harris, with a careless move-

ment of his arm, drew clo- - to bis side.

PISNXI) FAST TO THE TABLE.

All drew near in eager expectation. Harris
seized the cup, and, shaking the dices vio-

lently for a moment, dashed them down be-

fore him. I could scarcely repress a cry of
exultation when I saw that he had thrown
double fives, within two of the highest num-

ber that it is possible to make. The pro-
fessionals cast uneasy glances at each other,
but Harris' antagunist only smiled scornfully
and drew the ivory cuben toward him. Just,
however, as he was placing them in the box
they slip)cd through his fingers and fell upon
the floor. He stooped and recovered them in
an instant, but n lie readied forth his hand
to take the cup Harris seized tho fork, and
with a movement as quick as that of a rattle-
snake, stuck the sharp prongs through his
wrist, pinning it to the table. At the same
time be presented a cocked ret olver full at his
bead. There was a yell from the wounded
man and a volley of imprecations burst from
bis associates. A dozen weapons were
pointed at the breast of Harris. He was equal
to the occasion. Not a muscle of his face
moi, and bis voice was not raued the least
wh."n he spoke.

' One moment gentlemen," said he. "You
have just declared that should one of your
number be detected in foul play, the stakes
should be forfeited and he summarily pun-
ished. If the dice under the hand I now bold
imprisoned be not false, then do with me as
yon will If, however, I prove correct in raj
assertion, I demand the fulfillment of vour
threat."

By this time they had all collected aronml
the table, and the gamblers saw they wire
not to be trifled with. So they were forced
to admit the truth of what Harris had said.

The gambler was held in his chair, tho fork
withdrawn, end the dice examined and found
to bo lacded. Tha truo pair were concealei!
in bis tleere. His fate was sealed. The arms
of a dozen miners stripped him of Lis
weapons, forced him into a boat, and rowed
Usb to the nearest land, which happened to
bs the ncrtbera point of Angel island, which
was at that time bleak and barren, without
ft dngla inhabitant. Upon this island, on
that dark and stormy eight, deaf to his pit-
eous appeals, they forced biro, and ther, resumed her coarse down the bay

Fracciswo World.

The KtiterprUe of the i're.
"What's this new paper article about ths

late John Smith' inquired old Mr. Badger.
"Ljheour Johnf

"Guess Le is."
"Well, well' He aliens was slotrer'n mol-

asses. In January. He never was on time m
all hi life, and they used to say he wasn't to
his own weddin' till the day after the cere--
snuii-- mvl rri nftap Itri it.-.- ! f twv nilt litm ,1AAVS1J f aw- - sum v ! "", u.u
the 'late John Smith. It beat all how tho- -

newspapers do learn m much about a i3-son-
. "

New York Gra;iac

tc Trinciplr of Newoparwr Advertising.
One of the most important factors in busi-

ness expanse 5 adrertisas, and gradually
experience concentrates on the newspaper ai I

tho raort effective at enue for thii octiar At- - i

U called to tr fact br the managers I

of the Uorthnrstern theatres meeting in Chi-
cago, and nnanimooslr signing to discontinue j

tho roe of lithographs. From a prirate let-- j

trr we learn that the pint of the ocraxtno. I

was to wttle cxrlnsrrel y oa n wspapers. The
. ..J.:. -- f.., .v.- -., '

wrara year,
his exclusive appreciation of newspaper.

This action of theatrical mn is a hard
blow to job printer, a they represent the
das who hare bem through the w3dt ex-

travagance fancy job work, and calls very
general attention to the folly and kic that
are broadcast in gili,brcn2e color and size,
"Use the newspapers that rmch tbe class of
people the announcement B akin to, and mmd
vou. au use tnem wen. was the admomaon
of the man woo buutcptne largest s

business the world ever knew; "and tend to
me, sir, night, if tbe stock yoa
adrvrtise do not move,' which injunction re-
quired a pretty minute knowledge to b
secured of what ditScchy might be. And
so ths merchant prince aQroed his belief ia
newspapers, by giving as much of hi. valu-
able time to laying oat bosmes fcrthemas
bs gave to any other of his inltrtsta, often
mimHiij "Keep advertuJ--g, sir, for
stall ail be idle if stop." Beaton Btet.

A LOVER'S MOOD.

O lips, be still, and let the heart make speech;
Her lightest thought is far beyond your

reach.
And, worldly wisdom, unto faith give sway;
Your brightest light but tii this dim

day.

A place to rest in, tender sense of lore.
The heart that seeks still finds whate'er ye

prove,
earth-lor- that men account so

Still in the dark bears lovers' sweet replies.

All heedless of distance that divides,
Since in all space the lover's soul abides,
And knows and trusts the heart against its

own.
As heart by tongue to heart is ne'er made

known.

Sing, then, thy song, O heart, whose beat I
hear;

She is nat far when thought of her is near,
And she must hear thy singing over all
That world-lor- e saith or foolish lips let fall.

Lippincott's Magazine.

BOILING-DOW- N PROCESS.

A Veslderatum In IJterarr Work That Is
Called for More and More.

Condensation of thought and words,
whether it be in the composition of the
scholar, the letter of tbe business) man, or the
work of tbe average writer, is something
more than tbe pruning of sentences or tha
elimination of words. More even than the
boiling down process, which, while reducing
the mental pabulum to smallest possible
compass, preserves and even heightens its
original richness, color and strength.

Now. taking the work of the average writer
as an illustration, it is perhaps a truism to
say that there are short stories and short
stories. Of one kind it is safe to assert that
almost any person of ordinary intellect can
write such. Of the other and desirable sort
not only the average but the skilled writer
knows how much more difficult of accom-
plishment it is than the longer story, though
this at the outset may seem paradoxical to
the average reader.

But reader and writer alike are beginning
to see that this desideratum in literary works
is called for more and more, especially now
that the brightest and most progrevive of
our daily and weekly journals are detoting
considerable space to the publication cf
matter which was once relegated to the
purely literary paper or magazine. Syndi-
cates are furnishing much matter to the gen-
eral press all over the country, and it is
noticable that their printed instructions to
contributors make the greatest limit of words
3,000, tho least number bung 1,.VI0 these
short stories.

Said an editorial recently: "It requires far
more ingenuity, if not genius, to create this
type of fiction to give a page of human
complete itself with graphic rounded and
vital personalities, than to produce au equal
quality of work the elaborate novid." Or,
in other words, by reducing condensation to
not only a fine art, but a science, to embody
in the briefest space a simple motive with
dramatic treatment, brevity though not pau-
city of description, and while carefully and
naturally preserving tho unities, hold the
reader's strict attention to tin- - intensified but
not overdrawn climax. Frank 1L Com erse
in Boston Globe.

Story Told by a Prominent Sculptor.
A prominent sculptor the other day, while

putting tbe finishing touches to a tine pi rt nut-bu- st

that he had been working for some timo,
told me tha following little story nf Grant ami
McClellan. He wore a long, Uxxdy buttoned
linen duster, and pushed luick on bis had was
a red fez, with a black tassel attached by a
cord to the middle of the crown. As the
sculptor told his story and scrutinized his
work at the same time the tax! Iiobbed
oddly from side to sido.

"Iu 1M2, w hen McCIellnn was commanding
army of the Potomac," he said, "I had oc-

casion to visit tho foundry of lloliert Wood &
Co., ill Philadelphia. While there I chanced to
fall in with the old sculptor Bailey, nnd he
showed me a small statuetteof McCIelUn that
he had just finished. It showed the general on
a spirited wrar-hors- with military trappings,
ami it was altogether an exceedingly

group. It was popular, too, for he
sold a few copies in the bronze and a large
number of the pIaster-of-iri-s ca.st.-v-. After

battle of Autietam, and when McClellan
had retired from the service, I visited the
foundry again and saw the same statuette,
with the exception that McClelhui's head had
been replaced by one of Grant otherwise the
statuette remained unaltered, I joked Bailey
about tbe tricks of the trade, and so on, and
he replied by saying: 'Well, Grant and Mc-

Clellan are about tho same height, weight,
and figure, you know, and wen from a dis-
tance with their hats on they look a gol ileal
alike. I can't do anything more with Mc-

Clellan ho gone up mi I thought I'd just
utilize w hat I could of his statuette by put-
ting Grant's head on Mac's shoulders.' "Cor.
Chicago ciss.

vvliig of Chicago's Mrs. Partington.
Ibere is a certain society leader, noted for

her ,i o'clock teas anl her attention to young
limn of a certain class, who through a mix-
ture of ignorance and carolesMiess has become
famous for her Malaprop sayings. The prom-

inent portion to w hicli her xitioii ami le r
w ealth have forced her maLu her blunders all
the more noticeable so much so, in fart, that
shohastieeu git en the sobriquet of "Theviuth
sido Partington."

Not long ago a musicale took place at her
bouse, to which sho had invited some of the
leading musicians of the city. After artuf an
informal programme liad lieeu gone through
with sho approached a noted performer on
the puno and asked him if he would not
"pleaso iinpoten.il something just to enter-
tain the company, you know." She is

speaking of theamountof hereijii-di-tures- .

Sho told all hor frieinls that her
physician had required her to adopt a mora
regular regiment When they uskul for an
explanation of the use to which she was to
put the militia they discovered ihe meant
regimen. She has a library of l.xiks her
knowledge of which U confined to the covin.
Somo one looking through her shelves re-

marked "I seeyou have set eral translations
of th9 'Iliad.' Wht do you jrefcrr "Oh,
Homer's tery much," said the charming
lady, with exquisite blandness. She bought
from a Wabash avenue art house a "Mater
Dolorooo," which she bnng upon her jarlor
walls and exhibited as the "Mate of the
Doioposo, ou know." Chicago 'em.

?r-- Volcanic Appearance of Tahiti.
Tahiti rises abruptly out of the Pacific

ocean. Its surface is but a jagged mountain
ndg with a lovely little valley and slojies.
The surface of tbe mountain country is very
volcanic ia appearance. The hill', dales and
ledges present a perfect carpet of matted
shrubliery in tropical life and dre-w- i. Detroit
Free Press.

A Chicago woman ordered the lining of her
husband's coffin to match his whiskers.

Among Miss Gladstone1 wnlJiny imjipnU

iu a box of homeopathic mflirin j

The Utst things in gtMe' iiunj canif
have tprinUed on thtm.

,

The New IroM at Electric Smrltlnc.
It uclaimed that the new proofs, of eSectric i

molting within the next five or jrr U

destined to rerolutionixe the. braua and bronxa
trade of the world, u the BtDer oonrerter '

has the iron and cteel indoor. Chicago ,

Journal.

Thorn men who avoid healthful exerdse in
the oprn air ar now avid to have a dheav
calied cofmopbobia.

On Wmy to Oatber Information.
Early in January last w addressed tbe

following circular letter to corraipoGdenta to
every county in VistotxrK

Pleass send by mall, soon aa possible, a
list of tbe names and reaidasoat of the six
wealthiest farmers in roar county. Aftar
each man's same state:

1. HU prclaWe wealth, atirsafd with
the ntmost care aad accuracy, alto latest
assessed talaatioa of hi property and
amount of taxes paid or da for !!2. In what this wealth consist, wbethar
land or stock, with any manufacturing or

a.B. r s if. m"i" uiou.ui.ju4 i--u uuv.

Ing, or tbe raising ox borsea, cattle or bogs.
II party has bocoos sreaocy ta connection
with ownership or aale ct miaeral or timber
land, state that fact.

& Tarty' nativity aad political afflia-tion- a,

with aeatfse of aay public aOee
bald by him.

& Haw Jong he ha bacsigln tha section
wbers be cow residam.

!- -.. 1. TQ. ---f Rt LatriiftW.
Democrat.

Uaarreled Like Cat aa4 Da.
a artast was seas the other

racing grinding hi teata aad wriaklisg a
brow generally smooth aad placid. Oa ry

if he had an attack cf aearxlgta aa
rp&ed bo, but he waasmffrlag beoaaa lira.
A., wbo wore radiuabrewa,wa coevanicg
with Mrs. R, wbo was draawst hi a violent

Uae, aad taw tww qaamsaa Iska
eat aad dog. Clara BaBa I

was in the employ of AStwrarsaper- - wbetW.Jt!al.IW. aadrisuigerMrwxrtperdl,,. b fa rf
000 2?!; , or ld, by. farming, fruit-r.- -
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26th WEEK'S ENGAGMENET.

$500.00
WILL BE FORFEITED

To the School fond ot

"Cohn's Girl" Is not

Cigar.

SUte of Kansas If

a Gtnulne Tilled

The "Cohn's Girl" Is cot equalled la qsallty
any cigar in the market the same money

and few ten cent dgan are Its superior.

Smokers will cerve thslr Interest by remem-

bering that the same nickel they Invest la sn
Inferior dgr would buy the "Cohn's Girl",
which Insures them the very most they can get

lor their money. The steadily Increasing tale
of this cigar prove It to be the most sticeMarel i
cent cigar ever Introduced to Kansas smokers.

SoLl by all rentiers.

WHOLBSAtl T

B. OOHJST,
JOBBER OF CIGARS,

WICHITA. KANSAS.
A fresh supply of "ioiu's Giki." always kept In stock. Send n trial ordtr for loou "tilrU "

Satisfaction guaranteed or no sale, and
Flamlaa

Money to Loan
OUT

City Property, Chattel Mortgages,
AND PERSONAL SECURITY.

LOWEST BATES. ISTO DELAYS
L B. BUNNELL & CO.

B. D. ALLEN .
Notary Public

ALLEN &
Succeasorsito n Ichlts Land and Loan Co

NEGOTIATE LOANS,
Sells bnd Places Insurance Make Collections. Taxes Paid for

Correspondence Solicited.

Room 1 Over Israel's Drug Store.
DOUGLAS AVENUE, WICHITA, KAS.

receive rratlt advertising tlsh
Mstchee

C. W.

GRAHAM,

JUL 1 .

3T. "W. A E.
riMl I'txir Nurlh Ctu.tr

H. W.
nrREOTOE

ml I)Urln
GWTH, AND IITALUC CASES;

LIVERY! LIVERY! LIVERY!
Having bought the Livery Stock formerly owned by J. L Coopor at

COOPER'S STABLES,
Wa are prepared to fit out all of the old patrons in flrst-clns- a style.

we also nave a lot or nrst-clas- a Uuggiea Damages, Fhaetons
and Spring Wagons for sale.

114 South Main st. S. FORD, Prop'r.

FE BAKERY.
ESTA XilSHnSD X6S2

Is tbe place to get everything kept in a First-Clas- s Bakery.
ECKARDT & SCOTT, Prop's. Main Street.

--- F. W. SWAB!-- -
fUCt.fcSSOK lO K.8TALKMA' )

MEEOHAITT TAILOB'
Keeps ou hand fine koo1 of the latent style. The Inrci-- t stock iu llir

oii) Satlsfactiou No trouMe tgfcon jiuotlr. Call iinl for tui

tf

J. M. ALLEN & CO.
.sLCChriSOKh TO AI.I.EN A TiCKEK.)

Wholesale and Retail

GROCERS

CA8KETa, EOBE9.
Hurt two fln hrsrtr A print Slrrct to WIehlU OIBe lwj

99 IKraxli ATcn. WiefclU Knm. tr Prvmrt Klnrtw r Oritre Hr

w. a cotutriT. rif II II. RICHARDS
A HESd.

N0S.

the

by for

S e

GRAHAM.

.IB

WOOD, BCKIAL

to

CEAPE. ETC
tlihon On.trr.

TtUfr?

Vice Pr.t. J Pm. uilTrr
8. I

WICHITA :

WHOLESALE GROCER CO
Jobbers of Groceries

S"W

KENDLE,

SHOW CASES. ETO..
& NORTH MAIN STREET, WICHITA,

Zunnierly's Addition
Now is the time to buy Lots in this Addition,

While they Cheap.
ONE MILE ON LAWRENCE AVE.

Street cars and lareje school house
in connection. For farther information call

at 611 South Market Street.

Wichita City

UTABUiUEtl ltT. . IWCOKTOKATXIUM.

MANUFA C TUBE THE CELEBRATED URAN'DS:
IMPERIAL, - (Roller Patent.
WHITE ROSE, (Extra Fancy.?!
X. L. C. R. (Fancy.)
Ike tiraads taf N-- start. Eat. est. ;cTla a4 tenia Srt Tn, uA kavt

wes as niiabl. rrpctaUca wferTrr Utrvtaeeat. To try tase u stay wl lss. We
always I tae r&ars.t for skeat ttirlxat tMt pcW.

OLIVER & IMBOOEN CO

J Z. HULUDAT.

.f

A

II

ti u W
U

st

f.

KAN.

J. R. &

BreM6rs t KAJOS HOLUOAT. Ialrr U

&
Ns. 227 East DmiflM

HsTana

ItulMlii;

W.

144

aiOVEB.

BLACX,
JOHNSON

233 235 KAN

are

brick

Roller Mis!

WTIJtCJt.

Avwm, WICHITA,

HOLLIDAY CO,

WICHITA GROCERY,

STAPLE FANCY GRCXOEEIES.

"EAGL E'

Town-Si- te

f 36- r
-

J-J7-2-

KAN,

Havo for Hle. on line of WIOHITA & COLORADO RAILROAD
north-we- st of Wichita, town lots at new town of

MAIZE, 9 Miles

14 it

20 a

27

Company,

WICHITA,

COLWICH,

ANDALE,

MTHOPE,

Traineare now running ri'gularly'on ItuUmwl from Wichita to
Mount Hope.

These towns are in the best portion of

Sedgwick County,

MapH of Tcwnn and Prices can b had an Imrolnaftcr ett forth

At Wichita, call on N. K. Niederlandnr or JCow Harrin;

At MaIzq, call on H. P. Rhode;

At Oolwich,

THE "EAGLE CO'" DAVE

WICHITA.

WICHITA.

WICHITA

call on Ooo. W. Btnrod;

At An Dal, call on J, W. Dl.

ALBO FOIl BAI.KLOT8 IN

K06 HARRIS, Wtehlta.
F. V. HRALT.
O.MARTDiOK.

as aaM AaMttio

and Grocers Fixtues,iA1oe,'0eowAnder0Mt0ProrAnD,d,,,oti,
SO-AJLiE-

P,

SOUTH

Kansas.

from

"JuncftonTown Company" Addition M

to Wichtia.

Tfe-i- Additlos In tvt Junction of Ft. Scott d W. 0. Railroad,
oc-haUf- wetrt of Bridf on Bi- - Afkaim riTr, aJ mrnttj
diravbl lota. Street cam will ba is operation. oos&e8aT tkla
Addition with tkaaaataida of tbariTar in 1800.

Priea lit of thla Addition cam b by calllea; go:

ZSS2: wUhita.

ca.

VV J
mirxrm jM-P- : mmm mJbtcxSuSSgriS: SwS43s4!KJS4se3?it,!SiS. tehBA&? t

iii
m
S3 1

t


